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Vigil Lights for Home Devotions 


These Vigil Lights are now packed in an ornate box con- 
taining one dozen 15-hour Vigil Lights with one Ruby Glass, 
and will be sent postpaid to any point within a distance of three 
zones on receipt of one dollar. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
405 North Main St. St. Louis, Mo. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect espe- 
cially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the 
Holy Father as an herbalist. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address: Lapidar Co., 
Ayents Wanted Chino, California 








St. Ignatius Salve 


This wonderful Salve is the only Remedy known against Bone Diseases (Carries, Necrosis) 
Cancer and Ulcerating Wounds. 

The St. Ignatius Wound Salve draws all the pus out of the wound and cauterizes almost pain- 
lessly any wild and morbid flesh, and thus cleanses the wound. If it works strongly, it sometimes 
causes pain when first used. A cure can only then be effected when the wound is all cleaned and 
this necessarily requires a longer or shorter time, according to the state and length of the sickness. 
In most cases the salve will cure in a short time, provided the directions given are observed; how- 
ever, one jar only, or two will not suffice to effect a permanent cure in a chronic case. The salve is 
compounded of totally uninjurious ingredients and can not, therefore, do any harm in any cases. 

The salve will be mailed postage free only if money is remitted with order. As the use of the 
salve should not be suspended in the course of the cure, re-orders should be sent in time. 

Price per jar $1.30; six jars $6.50. Send your orders to Benedictine Press, St. Benedict, Oregon. 





Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month and 
the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads Feb. 28,” 
your subscription expired with the Feb., 1928 issue; if ‘‘Mar. 28,” it 
expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days or so 
before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable to 
change the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your 
subscription is paid will appear on the following number. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 8, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 





Special March and April Offer 


For NEW 
Subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


Please mention premium desired 


For 1 NEW A Nickel bound Crucifix 4 inches long. Light and 
Subscription handy to carry. 
Or: —A Maillechord oxidized St. Benedict Medal in the form 
of a cross. This medal has been lately struck and is 
very artistic. 


For 2 NEW A Nickel bound Crucifix 5 inches long. Convenient 
Subscriptions size for daily use in prayer. 


For 3 NEW A Nickel bound Crucifix 6 inches long. Specially 
Subscriptions suitable for the sick. 
Or: — Your choice of an oxidized Medallion either of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus or of the Blessed Virgin. The 
emblem is mounted on a genuine Algerian onyx back- 
ground with easel to stand. Size 2% x1% in. Both 
will be sent to those securing 6 new subscriptions. 


For 4 NEW A Nickel bound Crucifix 7 inches long. For personal 
Subscriptions use, for the sick, or for hanging oh the wall. 


For 5 NEW An excellent, imported, Real Ebony Crucifix, with 

Subscriptions beveled edges. The artistic oxidized corpus will attract 
all to love and compassion for our suffering Savior. It 
is light in weight, and can easily be held by a sick 
person, or may be hung on the wall. Size 7% in. 


For 6 NEW Your choices of the two Medallions listed above or a 
Subscriptions similar Medallion of the Head of Christ, 4% x 2%4 in. 


For 8 NEW A Nickel bound Crucifix 10 inches long. Well made.° 
Subscriptions Suitable for the living room. 


California: ‘“‘The magazine certainly has a wonderful influence on 
my life. Formerly I used to neglect Sunday Mass often, but it has 
opened my eyes so to speak. At present I attend Mass daily. How 
important it is to circulate good reading!”’ 


Philadelphia: “I think Tabernacle and Purgatory is most interest- 
ing and inspiring. One of the features especially pleasing are the 
beautiful pictures. They are so clear and so varied in subject, and 
although many of them are after old masters, I can assure you that 
they are new to many of your readers.”’ 


Cincinnati: “The delight and happiness I experience from its 
heavenly teaching, helps me to love God more fervently.” 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


St. Joseph, Patron of a Happy Death, Pray for Us! 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the 
consolation of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. 
Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D.D. 
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Our Unfailing Helper 


By Alban Stolz 





| EAR child of God, today I would beg you most earn- 
estly to remain faithful to those promises — nay, 
to those vows —‘which you made at the holy altar, 
before God, the priest and the whole congregation 
on the day of your solemn Communion. Would that I could 
cry out this warning to the millions of Catholics throughout the 


world: Remain faithful to your Lord and to your sacred 
promises. 





Your parents die or you must leave them; your lot is cast 
among strangers; you stand alone and are exposed to many 
dangers of soul and body. Sorely tried heart, I can tell you of 
a helper, of a sure refuge, of a true friend who will be father 
and mother, protector and guardian to you, if you will but 
accept him. He will guide you with a firm hand, will enfold 
you in his arms, through life and death, through grave and 
judgment, until you reach heaven. Do not reject the hand he 
offers you. The name of this friend, this guide, so strong, so 
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kind, is — Jesus Christ. As in the beautiful land of Italy the 
vine twines around the maple tree and on it grows upward and 
brings forth sweet bunches of grapes, so must you be a vine and 
Christ the maple. Twine around Him, hold fast to Him and 
grow upward toward heaven. Thus will you bring forth rich 
and beautiful fruit in the sight of God. To enable you to do 
this our Lord has instituted the Blessed Sacrament. 

If your eye were open to spiritual things; if you were not 
so much engrossed in the exterior things of your daily life, oh, 
how astounded you would be at this incomprehensible Gift of 
Love! How you would hunger and long for this Celestial 
Manna! O beloved soul, eat often of this Heavenly Food to 
become healthy and strong. Jesus comes to you and into you. 
He breathes upon you with a Divine breath so that your soul 
may melt and your heart may grow warm with love for His 
Divine Heart and for your neighbor. The eyes of your soul 
will then become clear, and you will see how all the glory of 
this world is but a dangerous plaything for man. It will become 
bright and clear before your eyes and you will see that there is 
nothing more beautiful, nothing more profitable than to work 
daily and yearly to become more devout, quiet and humble, 
more meek, considerate and mortified. You will become seri- 
ous-minded; you will learn to love God above all and to live in 
Christ. This you will learn, this you will do if you receive 
Holy Communion often and worthily. Let people talk about 
you, let them judge you, — it does not matter; remain faithful 
to your dear Lord and receive Him as frequently as possible. 

If you wish to keep your soul beautiful and unspotted be- 
fore God, it is of the greatest importance that you receive the 
sacraments often and with due preparation. There is no better 
means to preserve your soul from the corruption of a wicked 
world than to receive Holy Communion frequently, even daily. 
You must not let any inconveniences or ridicule keep you from 
approaching the Holy Table. Our Lord suffered infinitely 
much to prepare this Heavenly Banquet of Living Bread for you 
in Holy Communion; will you not make Him a return of love! 
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The Ambassador of Christ 


7) LL the preparations for the Holy Sacrifice are com- 
| pleted, the altar is in readiness; a throng of devout 
souls, absorbed in God, are in expectation. A 
solemn stillness reigns in the house of God. The 
soft light of two blessed candles scarcely ventures to dispel the 
sacred shadows of the night. It seems as though one should 
hear the secret throbs of the heart as well as the mysterious 
voice of God. . . Footsteps break the hallowed stillness. A 
priest comes forth in an unusual attire and with serious mien. 
Slowly and solemnly he approaches the altar, ascends the steps, 
places the chalice he carries in his hands upon the altar, opens 
the book, descends the steps, and begins the most sublime of 
rituals — Holy Mass. 

Who is this priest? 

He may be from the castle of a king, from the furrows of 
a farm, or from the noise of a workshop; his cradle may have 
stood in the lowly hut of a mountain village, or in the splendor 
of golden.riches in the midst of a surging metropolis — all this 
signifies nothing and alters nothing in the eminent nature and 
sublimity of his mission. 

That which invests him with this singular dignity and 
greatness is not from man; God Himself has impressed upon 
his soul a mysterious, indelible mark which places him above 
all the mighty ones of earth. Heaven has given him a special 
mission and authority; hence, among Catholic people every door 
is open to him; hence, to them he is the ambassador of Christ, a 
priest who has the right to ascend the steps of the altar. 

An ambassador of God! How often from the pulpit has 
he announced heavenly tidings to the faithful! How often 
spoken to them of their binding obligations, of imperishable 
hopes, of eternal rewards and everlasting punishments! .. . 
Now he ascends the altar. Soon he will open the Tabernacle 
door, take the dear Savior into his hands, show Him to the 
kneeling worshippers, and give Him to the souls who believe in 
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Christ, long for Him, seek Him, love Him and wish to live 
through Him. 
No Angel is Entrusted with Such a Mission 

When God wishes to give us commands, promises, admoni- 
tions or graces, He does not make use of an angel, but of a 
priest. Everything must pass through the hands of this extra- 
ordinary man. And woe to him who despises his office and 
mission, who persecutes him, or grieves him! Woe! For such 
a man despises God Himself, offends God Himself, persecutes 
God Himself. Jesus declared this in a solemn manner. But 
happy the Christian who honors the priest! Happy the family 
who receives him! Thus the priest is God’s ambassador to man; 
but he is, at the same time, man’s ambassador with God. 

The priest, in union with Jesus Christ, offers man’s adora- 
tion, thanksgiving, expiation and petition to the Heavenly 
Father, who receives this gift with complacency. In our name 
and for our salvation the priest offers to the Eternal Father His 
only-begotten Son Jesus; he offers to God the infinite merits of 
His life on earth, especially His sacrificial death on Calvary. 

O ambassador of Jesus, could thy office be more exalted, 
more sublime? When thou dost stand at the altar, tell me, what 
angel of God can compare with thee in greatness and in dignity? 
To what cherub is entrusted such a mission? Thy power ex- 
ceeds every other power, whether it be among men or among 
the angels of heaven. Soon thou wilt pronounce a few words, 
and the Almighty, immortal God becomes obedient to thee! He 
obeys thy call and descends from heaven. He comes into thy 
hands and remains on the altar as long as thou dost wish. Thou 
dost negotiate with God on the most momentous questions of 
life, on the affairs of souls. It is thy word that seals and gives 
validity to the covenant of peace which is daily made between 
heaven and earth. 

An Anointed of the Lord Forever 

Such a priest, entrusted with a twofold mission, now stands 
at the foot of the altar, in the act of beginning the Holy 
Sacrifice. 
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The Christian who wishes to assist at the sacred function 
could ask the priest with full right: “In whose name dost thou 
stand there? Tell me who has sent thee. Thou dost declare 
that thou dost offer to the Eternal God my adoration, thanks- 
giving, reparation and petitions in union with the adoration, 
thanksgiving, reparation and prayers of Jesus. But who has 
given thee the mission and the authority?” 

The priest, the ambassador of God, convinces the people 
of the lawfulness of the office which he is now exercising, by 
solemnly uttering the words: “In the Name of the Father and 
of the Son and of the Holy Ghost.” 

Is there, in the solemn services of the Catholic Church, 
another moment when these words, so simple, so frequently 
used, imply such majesty and sublimity as here at the foot of the 
altar, at the beginning of Holy Mass? Can the priest give us a 
more solemn explanation of his mission? To appear in the 
Name and with the authority of the Eternal, Almighty Creator— 
this, O Priest of God, is alone thy portion! Alone thy dignity 
and power, O Anointed of the Lord! 

Kings and rulers of this earth can, and frequently do, ex- 
perience that their scepter is unexpectedly snatched from their 
hand, the royal purple torn from their shoulders, and they 
themselves, amid cries of vengeance, sent into exile without 
protection, by their former flatterers. But thou, O Priest, 
thou art a priest forever! God will never deprive thee of 
thy office. Of all ambassadors who, in the name of a ruler, 
speak and act, thou, O Catholic Priest, art the only one who, 
until thy last breath, canst treat with thy Master with full au- 
thority in behalf of mankind, and, on the other hand, treat with 
mankind in the name of God. 

But, alas, who thinks of this world of wonders when he 
meets a priest on the street, or sees him at the altar in the act of 
beginning Holy Mass? Who thinks of the deep significance of 
that sign of the Cross in those few words with which the sublime 
Mystery of the Mass begins? 

The priest continues the sacred function. In the words of 








328 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


the royal Singer (Ps. xlii) he presents his petitions: That the- 
Almighty would deliver him from the unjust and deceitful man; 
that He would smooth away the difficulties on the way to the 
holy mount. The priest promises God to make known to men 
the praises of God on the harp of David. He entrusts to God 
the sorrow and grief that overwhelm his soul, but likewise the 
hopes that fill his heart, as often as he remembers his own un- 
worthiness and, at the same time, considers the infinite mercy 
of his Redeemer. 

Thereupon he protests that he places all his trust in the 
Name of God and in His help. And truly, in whom except God 
should he place his trust, seeing the superhuman dignity to 
which he is called? — At the same moment, the realization of 
his own unworthiness overpowers him; he remembers his past 
sins, for though vested with unearthly power, he is still only a 
creature. In the consciousness of his guilt, he bends low before 
all the people, strikes his breast in all humility and says: 
“Through my fault, through my fault, through my most griev- 
ous fault!” He prays the Confiteor. 


a 


Have You a Representative There? 


The Faith and silent devotion of Catholics are strikingly mani- 
tested by the burning of vigil lights. What shrine is more holy than 
an altar whereon Jesus, our Savior, is enthroned in the monstrance 
day and night! What patron so powerful as the Divine Master Him- 
self truly present in the Sacred Host! Let us have a representative at 
the altar of the Most Blessed Sacrament, as a continual act of faith in 
the Real Presence of our Hidden God, as an uninterrupted expression 
of our love for Him who deigns to dwell constantly in our midst. This 
representative can be a burning candle which, while we are miles and 
miles away, absorbed in life’s duties, speaks to the Giver of all gifts 
of our spiritual and temporal needs. : 

For an alms of 50 cents, a large wax candle will be burned one 
whole day and one whole night in our Adoration Chapel before the 
Most Blessed Sacrament exposed; for $3.50, one whole week; for 
$12.00, one month. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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St. Joseph, Patron of a Happy Death | 


Feast, March 19th 





im ie) N the age of fierce warfare against the Spouse of 
EN Christ on earth, Divine Providence proclaimed St. 
Joseph Patron of the Universal Church; but at all 
times, St. Joseph has been patron of a happy death. 
As he had the consolation of dying in the arms of Jesus and 
Mary, so he obtains for his clients the favor of dying in the 
grace of God. For those who have not lived a life faithful to 
their duties, he often intervenes in a marvelous way to obtain 
for them the sacraments that they may repent. 


A “Precious Death” 

“Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of His 
saints” (Ps. cxv. 15). What can be more precious, more to be 
desired than a happy death? A happy death, however, does 
not mean to die surrounded by all those whom we love or by 
all the consolations of our holy religion which we would desire. 
St. Vincent Ferrer, in his prayer for a happy death does not 
ask for special consolations, but for “fervent contrition of my 
sins, true faith, firm hope and perfect charity.” One animated 
by such sentiments is ready to meet his God at any time with- 
out long preparation. A happy death means death in the grace 
of God. One who leads a holy life is ready to meet his Eternal 
Judge at any moment; in fact the frequent thought of death has 
helped the saints to lead such a life as to be able to answer the 
final summons even at the most unexpected time. We read of 
the English Jesuit, Father Morris, who stood in the pulpit 
preaching the words of the Gospel: “Render to Caesar the things 
that are Caesar’s and to God the things that are God’s” (Luke 
xx. 25), that the death angel’s message came to him in the midst 
of his discourse. He paused an instant. A smile lit up his 
face. Slowly he repeated the words of his text, “Render to 
Caesar the things that are Caesar's...” For an instant he 
swayed, clutched the sides of the pulpit, and concluded, — “and 
to — God — the — things — that — are God’s,” as he sank back into 
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the arms of one who had hastened to his assistance. Forthwith 
he rendered up his mortified body and his pure soul which had 
served God so zealously. 

This death, though a sudden death, was a holy death, as 
was likewise the death of the famous Jesuit, Father Jungmann, 
Professor of the Canisianum, Innsbruck, who about forty years 
ago was so suddenly called to his reward. This zealous priest 
had desired a sudden death, and the good God granted it to 
him. He had been teaching during the day and was later found 
dead in his cell. Father Limburg, his confrater, spoke to the 
students at the Canisianum at the time, saying: “Father 
Jungmann had often prepared for death, he had wished for a 
death without a struggle, so this way of being called to his re- 
ward was for him a real grace and a happy death.” 

Let us invoke St. Joseph, the patron of a happy death. 
He will obtain for us the grace to lead a pure and holy life or 
will help us to be repentant before it is too late. 


St. Joseph, patron of a happy death, pray for us who 
have recourse to thee! 


The Sailor’s Friend 


About seventy years ago, there stood in the outskirts of 
the populous city of New York a poor, desolate hut which had 
been built by an unhappy, homeless man. The lonely inhab- 
itant was a sailor who, through illness and poverty, had fallen 
into great distress, yet found no one to compassionate him. This 
forsaken man was, indeed, to be pitied, for on his long sea 
voyages during many years, he had given up, if not his Faith, 
at least all practice of religion, and scarceiy ever stepped in- 
side a church. 

In his childhood days his mother had taught him that St. 
Joseph is the patron of a happy death, and that this good Fa- 
ther assists all in their last agony who have confidently implored 
his aid, especially if they are not prepared to appear before the 
Judgment Seat of God. Following the advice of his mother, this 
poor sailor prayed daily three Our Fathers and Hail Marys in 


TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 331 


honor of the Foster-father of Jesus Christ to obtain the grace 
of a happy death. 

Now he is utterly helpless, forsaken by everyone, but his 
confidence in St. Joseph does not waver. He is already at 
death’s door, yet no one comes to assist him. Hark! Some- 
one is knocking at his hut, and —- O wonder of love and mercy — 
the Divine Savior Himself enters; Jesus in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, carried by a priest, comes to bring consolation and re- 
freshment to the sick man in his last hour. With great effort 
the dying man asks: “Who has informed you of my sad 
condition?” 

“A venerable, gray-haired old man, unknown to me,” 
answers the priest. 

“It was St. Joseph, my friend, my protector since the days 
of my childhood,” responds the dying man, as he folds his 
hands in gratitude. He confessed his sins with evident con- 
trition and received the last sacraments. With a smile on his 
lips, the poor, forsaken sailor died as a protege of St. Joseph. 


St. Joseph’s Answer 


All was quiet; it was past midnight. The sacred stillness 
was broken only by lamentations which proceeded from the poor 
hut of a good and upright peasant in Southern Italy. They 
were the sobs of a girl scarcely fifteen years of age who was 
assisting her father in his agony. Poor Agnes! She had never 
known her mother. . . Her father had reared her, and this 
father was soon to leave her a forsaken orphan child. A half 
hour ago our Lord had visited this poor hut; the dying man 
had received the last sacraments with great fervor. But within 
the last few minutes he had sunk so low that his end was momen- 
tarily expected. Agnes supported her agonizing father in her 
arms to enable him to breathe more freely. The tears of the 
disconsolate girl moistened his countenance and chest. Alas, 
he no longer felt them. All the friends had left except a poor 
neighbor woman who remained to assist the sorrowing daughter. 


At the break of day a bell was heard. “What does that 
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mean?” Agnes asked of the neighbor. “Do you not know that 
tomorrow is the feast of St. Joseph?” she answered. 

“O St. Joseph!” cried Agnes, and fell upon her knees. 
“Dear St. Joseph, help! You must help! Save my father!” 
At the same time, she felt such great confidence in the powerful 
intercession of St. Joseph that she firmly hoped to be heard. 
Then she sprang up, placed her lips to the ear of the dying 
father and said with a loud voice: “Father, St. Joseph will 
help you; you will not die.” 

Nor was this childlike trust unrewarded. The father re- 
covered, slowly, it is true, for he was unable to rise from his bed 
for many a day; yet hope reanimated him and his daughter. . . 
The bells announced another feast; it was the first day of May, 
the month of our Blessed Mother. Among the many wending 
their way to church was Agnes’ father, supported by his daugh- 
ter. He was going to church for the first time, since his severe 
illness, to thank the Blessed Virgin and St. Joseph for the great 
favor they had obtained for him. 


Devotions to St. Joseph a 64-page booklet; price 6 cts. 


Contents: Devotions in honor of the seven sorrows and joys 
of St. Joseph; the seven Sundays; 3 novenas, litany, act of conse- 
cration, prayers for various necessities. 

From New York: “I received your package of books a few days 
ago and thank you for your prompt attention. Among them was a 
little book entitled Devotions to St. Joseph. I had been praying for 
over two years for a position. After reading the book I promised St. 
Joseph, that if he sent me a permanent position paying at least $25.00 
I would distribute 1,000 of these books. Almost immediately my prayer 
was answered.” 


Way of the Cross: Every picture in this artistic set of Sta- 
tions is a sermon, which powerfully moves the soul to devotion 
and compassion for our Suffering Savior. Each station is ac- 
companied by a touching meditation and prayer. 

Order at once for Lent. ‘‘Way of the Cross’’ — Price 30 ¢ postpaid. 


A gentleman of Pennsylvania: ‘I showed a Station booklet to a 
non-Catholic. He was so struck by the beauty and sadness of the pic- 
tures that he requested me to get the set of stations for him.” 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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A Bouquet of Gratitude on the Grave 
of Our Good Father Lukas 


A touching tribute to our revered Rev. Father Lukas Etlin, O.S.B., 
by His Eminence Michael Cardinal v. Faulhaber, Archbishop of 
Munich, Bavaria. 


O quickly has he been taken from us, the 
saintly priest, the zealous religious in the 
habit of St. Benedict! As quickly as a 
Missouri tornado demolishes the windows of a 
House of God and extinguishes the large candle on 
the altar. 

On the 15th of December, the day before his death, 
he sent me a letter and a card. The last words of his 
letter read: ‘‘Remember me when you stand at the altar 
during the Midnight Mass on Christmas.’’ In another 
letter he had written: ‘‘Much love, much joy, much 
patience ! Domine, nihil nisi Te, Te totum, Te semper.’* 
Yes, during the Midnight Mass on Christmas I remem- 
bered him at the altar, but he had already been resting 
six days in the garden of his dear convent ‘‘Porta Coeli.”’ 
The last mail sent to me by him contained a Sacred 
Heart picture with the text: ‘‘May the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus grant you many blessings.” 

Father Lukas! thy venerable Sisters, the Hostia-souls 
of Perpetual Adoration, weeping, place a lily and a rose 
upon thy grave. A white lily because thou didst lead 
them in the nuptial garment to the Divine Bridegroom; 
a red rose because thou didst enkindle in their souls the 
holy flame of love to Jesus in the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment, and the readiness to suffer and atone. Now thou 
dost rest in the grave, a few paces distant from the altar 
which was the joy of thy soul, and among thy spiritual 
daughters thy words live on as though thou wert still 
among them. 


Father Lukas! the oar Se of “Tabernacle and Pur- 





*O Lord, no one only Thee; Thee entirely; Thee always! 
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gatory” in spirit place blue for-get-me-nots upon thy 
grave. By means of this periodical, thy apostolic word 
penetrated to all the world, inspiring men to the praise 
of the Adorable Mystery of Eucharistic Love and to 
suppliant prayer for the holy souls. Many readers of 
‘“Tabernacle and Purgatory’’ can say with the disciples 
of Emmaus: ‘‘Did not our hearts burn when he explained 
to us the mysteries of Divine Providence and Divine 
Love?” Thou thyself hast often pondered on _ that 
question which our Divine Savior put to St. Thomas of 
Aquin: ‘‘What reward dost thou desire for the beautiful 
things thou hast written in My honor ?’’ and thou hast 
answered with St. Thomas: ‘‘Naught but Thyself, O 
Lord !°° The publication, however, will continue in thy 
spirit, and the readers of ‘“Tabernacle and Purgatory”’ 
promise, while placing the blue for-get-me-nots upon thy 
grave: We will remain faithful to this magazine. 

Father Lukas! thou Priest according to the Heart 
of God, the German bishops in gratitude place a bouquet 
of passion flowers upon thy distant grave. Not only in 
the United States, but likewise in Europe, in the Old 
World, thy passing has called forth cries of grief and 
awakened a thousandfold echo. In thy soul the two 
flames, love of God and of thy neighbor, had united into 
one great flame, and in this holy charity, during the 
years of dire need, thou didst feed the poor, help our 
cloisters, and save our seminaries from bankruptcy, be- 
coming for us the ‘‘Fifteenth Holy Helper.’’** The 
German bishops bless thy memory as they bless the in- 
cense at a solemn High Mass: ‘‘Be thou blest by Him 
for whose honor thou didst consume thyself. ”’ 

Yes, may God bless thee and the noble, generous 
souls who in answer to the appeals in ‘“T'abernacle and 





*In Europe the faithful have. great devotion to the Fourteen Holy 
Helpers: St. George, St. Blaise, St. Erasmus, St. Pantaleon, St. Vitus, 
St. Christopher, St. Denis, St. Cyriacus, St. Acacius, St. Eustace, St. 
Giles, St. Margaret, St. Barbara and St. Catharine of Alexandria. 
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Purgatory’ have helped again and again, and sent their 
alms to thee to be transmitted to the poor in Germany 
and Austria. Flowers fade; words vanish; but the grateful 
tears of the poor and orphans, the grateful prayers of the 
religious and priests have been treasured up in heaven as 
jewels for thy eternal diadem; thy deeds of charity have 
been recorded in golden letters in the Book of Life for 
thy greater glory. 

Father Lukas! thy faithful friend, the Cardinal of 
Munich, also places a flower upon thy distant grave. I 
grieve for thee, my Brother Jonathan !* Still we should 
not only mourn over that which we have lost today, but 
should likewise hold in grateful memory what we pos- 
sessed yesterday. ‘The Lord had given thee to us, the 
Lord has taken thee from us: the Name of the Lord be 
praised! In thy ‘‘Porta Coeli’’ church we knelt side by 
side before the altar; at the Eucharistic Congress in 
Chicago in the house of our friends on Ellis Avenue, we 
together adored our Hidden God. Now, thou hast gone 
home to the Father where faith gives place to the Un- 
veiled Vision. Ah, pray for us that once, united with 
thee, we may all keep the eternal adoration before the 
Lamb in those realms of love where death and mourning 


shall be no more ! 

*Here His Eminence, Cardinal v. Faulhaber refers to several 
letters which he wrote to Rev. Father Lukas and in which His 
Eminence compares their friendship to that of David and Jonathan 
mentioned in Holy Scripture. 





“Father into Thy hands I commend my spirit... Jesus on the 
Cross is the perfect model for everyone who wishes to die a happy 
death, a precious death in the eyes of the Father. Perfect resignation, 
perfect abandonment to the will of. God, perfect trust and confidence 
in God: these are the sentiments which are of value at the hour of 


death. Let us perfectly abandon our life to God; let us perfectly 
surrender our life to God. Oh, let us never forget this lesson! Let us 
engrave deeply upon our heart: Thy will, O Father, be done in me and 
by me, I have no other desire, no other joy, no other aim; — sia life is 
in Thy hands, Thy will be done with me.” 
— From a conference by Rev. Father Lukas Etlin, O.S.B. 
Good Friday, 1922. 





RET 
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‘‘Remember, O Man!’’ 





y N Ash Wednesday, Holy Church sprinkles ashes on 
the heads of her children with the words: “Remem- 
ber, O man, that thou art dust, and unto dust thou 
shalt return.” This “Remember,” this serious “Re- 
member” of Holy Church has become one of the saving reme- 
dies for the faithful. With Ash Wednesday we enter upon the 
holy penitential season and begin the days of fast and prayer, 
of retirement and mortification. Whoever does not make use 
of this holy time of grace is indeed criminally guilty before 
God. Throughout this holy season, our Mother the Church, 
offers us special light and help, peace and consolation. 

In the cycle of the ecclesiastical year, the season of Lent 
represents the great, solemn preparation for Easter and Easter- 
tide. Even the number forty is significant during the holy 
Lenten season. Forty days and forty nights, the rain poured in 
torrents during the deluge as a punishment for the sins of men. 
Forty years, the Israelites were forced to wander in the desert 
before they were admitted to the Promised Land. Forty days 
Moses fasted before he received from God the Ten Command- 
ments on Mount Sinai. While observing a forty days’ fast, 
Elias walked to Mount Horeb. Finally, Christ Himself fasted 
forty days and forty nights in the desert before He began His 
public life — before He proclaimed the Law of the New 





Testament. 

The forty days’ fast of Lent is kept in memory of the forty 
days’ fast of our Blessed Savior in the desert. He had com- 
mitted no sin and needed not to do penance, but as He had come 
into the world to teach all men to deny themselves, He willed 
that every action of His life should be a model for imitation, 
an example of self-surrender, retirement, silence and temper- 
ance — these are lessons which our Blessed Lord considered 
necessary to teach mankind. 

During the time of Lent sermons are given in parish 
churches with the view of leading the faithful to thinking seri- 





| 
! 











TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 337 


ously of their salvation. The Church dons her violet vestments 


and we no longer see flowers upon the altars. The Miserere and — 


the Parce Domine populo tuo are sung instead of the joyous 
Christmas hymns. The holy season of Lent is now not observed 
in its primitive rigor. Holy Church in our days is very con- 
siderate and has made the fast much more lenient for her chil- 
dren than in former centuries. Rules for the keeping of the 
Lenten fast differ somewhat in various localities; usually each 
bishop issues Lenten regulations for his diocese. 
A Time to Make Atonement 

We are sinners, and in consequence stand in need of expia- 
tion. But we are incapable of rendering atonement except with 
the aid of the infinite merits of Christ. Penance consists in 
contrition of heart and mortification of the body. It would not 
be true penance if, with the interior sentiments of contrition, the 
exterior works of penance were wanting. 

If we wish to spend this penitential season in a manner 
especially pleasing to God, we may do so through two other 
means which God holds out to us in Holy Scripture; namely, 
prayer and alms. As Holy Church includes all Christian works 
of mortification under the term “fasting,” so by the word 
“prayer” she understands all pious exercises by which a soul 
turns to God. Assisting at the expiatory Sacrifice of the Mass, 
pious readings and meditations on the truths of our holy reli- 
gion and on the bitter Passion of our Lord, attending the Lenten 
sermons when there is opportunity to do so, and, above all, 
worthily receiving the holy sacraments of Penance and Holy 
Communion — these are the chief means by which the faithful 
can offer to God their homage of prayer. 

Alms embraces all works of charity toward one’s neighbor. 
The fathers of the Church are unanimous in recommending the 
giving of alms during Lent as a necessary completion to fasting 
and prayer. Prayer accompanied by fasting and alms is better 
than to lay up treasures of gold: “For alms delivereth from 
death, and at the same time is that which purgeth away sins, and 
maketh to find mercy and life everlasting” (Tob. xii. 9). 
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The Treasures of Generosity 





spurred souls on to noble deeds, to deeds of penance 
and of charity. Consideration of our Lord’s bitter 
Passion has ever prompted souls to heroic acts. All 
of us feel drawn to make a return to our Divine Redeemer for what 
He has done and suffered for us. Besides making Him a spiritual 
return, let us also make a practical return in honor of "The Memorial 
of His Passion," the Holy Eucharist. 

The picture on the opposite page shows our new Convent of 
Perpetual Adoration at Mundelein, Illinois. Though it has been 
planned with strictest economy, its construction is a great expense, 
so great, in fact, that we did not undertake the erection of the left 
wing, the Adoration Chapel. In a short time about thirty Sisters 
will go to Mundelein from Clyde. They will start immediately the 
perpetual adoration, never interrupting the solemn service day or night. 
But this unceasing prayer must, for the present, be carried on in a 
temporary chapel being provided for by withholding partitions from 
the front rooms of the Convent. 

We rely on you, dear readers, to hasten the day when the left 
wing of the structure, the Adoration Chapel, may be started. How 
we long to see the King of Hearts and King of Love exposed on 
His new throne of grace and mercy! 

Now during Lent, if you feel drawn to make some sacrifice 
for love of God, do not let the moment pass unheeded. We read 
in the life of St. Catherine of Genoa, that Roy Gomez, Count of 
Pasterna, appeared to her and said: "Oh, if men knew from what 
torments generosity delivers them, and what precious treasures this 
generosity acquires for them in heaven, they would distribute all to 
the poor and to religious in order to have a share in their prayers." — 
Every gift, large or small will be gratefully appreciated and acknowl- 
edged. We petition our Lord to touch many hearts to contribute 
toward this noble purpose, as we likewise implore Him to bless and 
reward all who assist us in this holy work. 





Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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St. Benedict, the Beloved of God 


Feast, March 21st 





HE Jubilee medal of St. Benedict is widely used; its 
power over the evil spirit has been experienced by 
countless persons in every clime. Little, however, 
is known outside the cloister of St. Benedict him- 

self. This illustrious servant of God was not only a teacher and 

guide of monks, but a most compassionate helper of the faithful 
in their many necessities of body and soul. During his lifetime 
he worked numerous miracles by the sign of the saving Cross. 

In compliance with many requests from both religious and 
lay persons, we present to the public a condensed life of the 
Beloved of God, the great wonder-worker, St. Benedict. This 
pamphlet is not a treatise on the spirit of St. Benedict for reli- 
gious who have other sources for this information. It is a sim- 
ple setting forth of instances in his life which will move people 
in the world to imitate him and invoke him as a powerful 
helper. The mild and fatherly kindness which, according to 
St. Gregory the Great, formed one of the most brilliant qualities 
of the noble soul of this saint, is the very one which even now, 
as he enjoys the happiness of eternal glory, urges him to use 
his power with God for the benefit of those who fly to him for 
refuge. During his life, St. Benedict did not restrict his charity 
to the confines of his monastery; he was ever a helper of the 
needy, a consoler of the distressed. Now in heaven he has 
proved as powerful an intercessor as he had been a compassion- 
ate father on earth. A Benedictine priest says: “I feel the new 
booklet* will do wonders. It will answer a long expressed plea 
on the part of the faithful to learn something about the great 
friend of mankind.” 

His life contains many a lesson, not only for those whose 
vocation binds them to the cloister, but likewise for those whose 
lot is cast in the midst of the world. Those surrounded by the 
dangers and temptations of our pleasure-seeking age will find 


*Price 10 ¢. “St. Benedict, the Beloved of God.” 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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in him a model worthy of imitation. Behold him a youth amid 
the corruption of licentious Rome. He flees from the wicked- 
ness and vice to preserve his virtue. Again, behold him tempted 
to impurity in his hidden cave, urged by the spirit of lust to 
leave his solitude and plunge into the unrestrained life of sen- 
sual pleasure. He rolls himself in thorns until his body is 
bruised and bleeding and thus overcomes the sting of the flesh. 
By this victory over sin and self he corresponded to heaven’s 
designs to make of him a vessel of election. 

The history of the Benedictine Order tells us how his 
monasteries multiplied during his life and became a saving 
power for all Christendom to the glorification of God, to the 
salvation of souls. , His spirit lives through the Benedictine 
Order today; the power of his intercession is felt by those who 
invoke his aid, particularly by using the medal of St. Benedict. 


Conception Abbey, Conception Missouri 

The popularization for our own times of the Life of St. 
Benedict deserves a word of warmest commendation. This at- 
tractive 10 ct. booklet comes just at the right time, the beginning 
of Lent. No reader will lay it aside without giving thanks to 
God for what He has done in and through St. Benedict. May 
it lead many to serve and love God, in the same spirit that 
animated the great Father of Western Monasticism. As an 
aid, in this age of materialism, to awaken and foster vocations 
this booklet has before it a great mission. 
Feb. 13, 1928 (Signed) >» Philip Ruggle, O.S.B. 

Abbot-President. 
St. Mary's Abbey, Newark, New Jersey 

The Benedictine Community of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, 
Missouri, deserve the gratitude of all Benedictines for their latest 
publication — St. Benedict, the Beloved of God. In following 
the first biographer of the Saint, Pope Gregory the Great, they 
present us with something authentic. Many books on the same 
subject have already appeared, ‘but unfortunately these books 
are too expensive or too bulky ever to become popular. This 
Life of St. Benedict, gotten out in pamphlet form, selling at the 
price of ten cents, can easily be broadcasted. Since it is short. 


a" 
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many will read it, and its price puts it within the reach of all. It 
remains for us engaged on the missions and in schools to promote 
the spread of this excellent pamphlet. For our Holy Order it 
will mean the increase of vocations. A knowledge of the life of 
our holy Founder will lead souls to an imitation of his virtues, and 
in this God will be glorified. I have ordered copies of the Life 
for the students in our own school at Newark, and for the people 
of the Abbey parish. May | express the hope that every school 
conducted by Benedictines, priests and sisters, in the United 
States and all our parishes, may do the same. 
Feb. 10, 1928 (Signed) + Ernest Helmstetter, O.S.B. 
Abbot and Praeses 

Order booklets for distribution for a Novena before his feast: 
“St. Benedict, the Beloved of God” Price 10 ¢; reduction for quantities. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Wonder of Konnersreuth 


The secular as well as the Catholic press has been commenting 
widely on Teresa Neumann, the simple girl of Bavaria who bears the 
stigmata. The following account we present to our readers was sent 
’ to us by an eminent Bavarian ecclesiastic. Our object in giving these 
details to our friends is not with the purpose of offering something 
sensational. .. There are sufficient beauties and marvels in our holy 
religion without resorting to something new... We give this account 
for the general interest of our readers. It is a simple, unvarnished 
statement of the outward manifestations observed in Teresa Neumann 
by an eye-witness, a person evidently requested by Church authorities 
to write a description of what he beheld. He, however, takes no stand 
to pronounce the phenomena as supernatural. As many have gone to 
Konnersreuth through curiosity, the Bavarian prelates have recently 
issued a joint letter to the effect that visitors are not permitted to see 
the stigmatic. She, too, loves solitude, and desires to be alone. 





) ERESA Neumann, the stigmatized girl, of whom we 
are reading so much even in the secular papers, has 
always lived and still lives in Konnersreuth, Ba- 
varia. Konnersreuth is a poor but pleasing hamlet 
with a population of about one thousand. The entrance to the 
Neumann dwelling is generally crowded every Friday with peo- 
ple from all over the world. The thousands of visitors look with 
reverence and expectation at the simple and shaded building. 
On the second floor towards the north of this plain, high gabled 
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house, are two windows. To these the gaze of the people below 
is directed, for here lives the world-known “wonder of Konners- 
reuth.” Here take place the ecstacies of the Passion and here 
it was that Teresa Neumann received the stigmata and now be- 
holds her visions. 

On entering the room of Teresa Neumann, everything van- 
ishes at sight of the twenty-nine-year-old stigmatic. Today she 
is seated on a sofa in a corner of the room. She is dressed in 
black with a black apron and a white cloth covering her head. 
She smiles as a priest enters. Her face is pale but not sickly 
in appearance. Her large, bright blue eyes, which have nothing 
gloomy or darksome about them, are fascinating. With an ex- 
cited timidity the gaze of the visitor glides from the face of 
Teresa down to her hands and feet. The mysteriousness of the 
impression is heightened on beholding the black gloves which 
reach from the wrist to the knuckles to protect and cover the 
wounds. 

Those who have read of the visions and ecstacies of Teresa 
Neumann do not perhaps picture her room to themselves as it 
really is or as it unfolds itself to the lingering visitor. It has 
nothing of the character of a hermitage or a convent cell. 
Teresa’s naturally cheerful, childlike soul seems to spring into 
blossom out of the foliage, flowers and palms which she has 
herself placed before the picture of the Little Flower and with 
which she has so often adorned the little altar in the home, 
and where she has so often received Holy Communion. There 
are two canaries in cages and some simple house plants at the 
the window. Her bed and the bed in another corner of the 
room are old and roughly made. On the wall above her bed, 
framed in a glass case, are authentic relics of the Little Flower 
with the episcopal seal. 

This is the world in which the stigmatized girl of Konners- 
reuth —the eldest daughter of a family of ten children be- 
longing to the poor tailor, Ferdinand Neumann — moves and 
lives. Teresa has never left her home for a length of time and 
has never traveled by rail. 








344 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Teresa Neumann in Days of Health and Sickness 

As a child, Teresa Neumann was, like hundreds of others 
of her equals, bodily and spiritually normally gifted. On ac- 
count of her talents and persevering, conscientious application 
to her studies, she attained fairly good reports. Once when 
Rev. J. Naber, the parish priest, was describing the sufferings 
of our Savior, she burst into tears. Her conduct in church was 
always so edifying and exemplary that it deeply impressed 
both the priest and the teacher. 

Teresa Neumann was born on April 9, 1898. Rev. Joseph 
Naber, has had charge of the parish of Konnersreuth since 
September, 1909. He therefore knows Teresa from the time 
of her schooldays. Her parents are quiet, simple peasant folks 
who live by the labor of their hands. On account of continual 
visits and requests their work is frequently interrupted. They 
will accept no donations from visitors. Teresa once said to 
one who proffered an alms: “I am not suffering for money.” 
Ever since Teresa left school, work has been her delight. Un- 
til the present peculiar suffering commenced, Teresa was the 
picture of health. Patiently she awaited the time when her 
life’s desire of becoming a Sister of Mercy in an African or for- 
eign mission could be fulfilled. God had ordained otherwise. 

Teresa worked for a farmer after leaving school. One day 
in the spring of 1918, she seriously injured her spine by carry- 
ing water during a fire. It had caused her to collapse suddenly 
at the time and only with difficulty had she lived through the 
summer. In the fall when the influenza was causing great 
havoc, she was attacked by convulsions and apparent paralysis, 
accompanied by a painful contraction of the muscles. She 
became bedridden, and in the following year, totally blind. 
On April 29, 1923, the day of the beatification of St. Teresa 
of the Child Jesus, her sight was restored. Her other suffer- 
ings, however, continued till May 17, 1925, the day of the 
canonization of the Little Flower. “On this day,” says Rev. 
J. Naber, parish priest at Konnersreuth, “I was called to her, 
for no one seemed to know what was ailing her.” He relates: 
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“T found her in a peculiar state of excitement; her gaze 
was fixed on some invisible object, her hands stretched out 
toward the same and her countenance beamed with joy. I 
noticed how several times she nodded her head as though speak- 
ing with someone. Suddenly she sat upright, which she had not 
been able to do without great pain for six and one-half years, 
on account of the injured spine. After this extraordinary oc- 
currence had passed, I asked her where she had been just now. 
Instead of answering my question she declared with stupendous 
certainty that she could now arise and walk. Her mother no- 
ticed how her left leg, which had been drawn up below the 
right one for the last nine months, was now in its normal con- 
dition. The invalid now arose and, escorted by her father and 
a sister nurse, walked halfway across the room and back. 

“Upon my repeated question where she had been she re- 
lated: While she prayed it had suddenly become wondrously 
light before her eyes and an exceedingly kind voice had asked 
her whether she wished to have her health restored; she had 
replied that all was equally agreeable to her, to become well, 
to remain ill, or to die, just as God willed. Hereupon the voice 
had told her that today she would experience a little pleasure, 
she would be able to rise and walk; but that she would still 
have much to suffer and no physician would be able to help 
her; but she should not become discouraged: ‘] have aided you 
in the past and I shall do so in the future.’ After the voice had 
spoken about other things, especially about the value of suf- 
fering, it had concluded by saying, ‘I have written: “More souls 
are saved by suffering than by the most brilliant sermons.” ’ 
(Sixth letter of St. Teresa of the Child Jesus to the mission- 
aries). From this time on, the two spinal vertebrae, which had 
been slightly crushed and pushed into a lateral position, were 
in their natural place. Convulsions and paralysis had vanished 
and the sufferer, with the aid of a guide and a cane, was able 
to walk. Not to be able to do this without support was probably 
the result of her general weakness in consequence of the little 
nourishment of which she partook. — The fifteen days preceding 
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Faster she had not taken the least food, not even a drop of water. 
“On September 30, 1925, the anniversary of the Little 
Flower’s death, the wonderful light reappeared and the same 

















Home of the Neumann Family in Konnersreuth 


kindly voice told the invalid that God wished that from now 
on she should walk without aid. And truly thus it happened. 
“On November 8, 1925, Teresa Neumann was again con- 
fined to her bed. Racking pains set in, and after suffering thus 
for three days she became so weak that she was unable to open 
her eyes. In the evening of November 13th, the doctor, a noted 
surgeon, after a thorough examination pronounced it a case of 
appendicitis and declared that the sick girl must be hurried to 
the hospital at Waldsassen to undergo an operation the follow- 
ing morning, otherwise he could not take any responsibility. 
“The parents were perplexed at this declaration and sent 
for me, hoping that I would dissuade the physician from taking 
their daughter to the hospital. After speaking with the doctor, 
I told the parents that they should consider the decision of the 
doctor as the voice of God and take their daughter to the hos- 
pital immediately. The parents now hastened to make the nec- 
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essary preparations to take her to the hospital. The sufferer, 
however, called me to her bedside and asked whether she might — 
not ask the little St. Teresa to help without an operation, if such 
were the will of God; not because she did not want to submit 
to an opera- 
tion, but be- 
cause her 
mother la- 
mented so dis- 
consolately. 





Upon my affir- 
mation she re- 
quested that a 
relic of Saint 
Teresa of the 
Child Jesus 
be placed on 
the spot where 
her pains 
were most se- 
vere. 
“While 
those present 
were praying 
to the Little 
Flower, the 
invalid in her 
bed writhed 


like a worm. 
Teresa Neumann at the age of twenty-five Suddenly her 





countenance lit up, she raised up slightly, opened her eyes, 
stretched out her hands, repeated ‘Yes’ several times, and sat 
upright. I asked her whether St. Teresa had appeared to her 
again and had helped her. ‘Yes,’ she answered, ‘and she told 
me that I should go to church to thank God immediately. 
Mother, bring me a dress.’ She dressed, while we, about ten in 
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number, repaired to the church. All pain and fever had left her. 

“The next morning she received Holy Communion in the 
parish church and at noon we drove to the doctor. By that 
evening all pus had vanished and the only sign left of her dis- 
ease were the fever crusts on her lips, which remained for over 
eight days. The same bright light and the same voice, with 
the addition of a hand, had appeared at the usual place. The 
voice had said: ‘Your perfect resignation and cheerfulness in 
your sufferings please us. And that the world may know that 
there is a higher power, it shall not be necessary to operate 
upon you. Arise and go to church to thank God immediately. 
But you will still have much to suffer and you are thereby per- 
mitted to help save souls. You must ever strive to die to self, 
and always remain simple and childlike.’ 

“Shrove-Tuesday, 1926, Teresa Neumann again became 
bedridden and after some time her eyes filled with blood. Her 
condition became noticeably worse. When I, in company with 
another priest, visited her on Good Friday afternoon, she lay 
on her bed, a picture of martyrdom, her eyes closed up with 
blood, two streaks of blood on her cheeks, which were as pale 
as death. 

“Till three o’clock, our Lord’s hour of death, she struggled 
in fearful agony. After that she became calmer. The next 
morning a portion of pus and blood flowed from her right ear 
which eased the pains of her head. During the night from 
Saturday to Sunday she slept exceptionally well and with the 
dawn of Easter morning a new life commenced for her. During 
the agony on Good Friday, the sufferings of our Lord, from 
Mt. Olivet to Calvary, had unfolded before her eyes and she 
had taken lively part in them, and also shared in our Lord’s 
abandonment on the Cross. This was her first ecstasy of the 
Passion. She had suffered intense pains on the backs of her 
hands and in her feet during the agony. On both, the backs 
of her hands and feet, roundish, open wounds were visible from 
which pure blood flowed.” 

On November 13, 1926, Teresa again became seriously 
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ill. For four weeks she had suffered from bronchitis. On the 
above named day her condition became very serious. She © 
grew worse from day to day. On November 19th, a Friday, the 
hour of death seemed to be at hand. Her eyes were half open, 
her hands became cold 
and her face drawn. 
Rev. Naber recited the 
prayers for the dying. 
When the evening An- 
gelus rang she sudden- 
ly raised up and began 
~ |to smile. Father Naber 
reports the impression 
of this moment with 
the words: “Cold shiv- 
ers ran down my body; 
I shuddered, then I 
laughed and cried.” 
Scarcely had the dying 
girl raised up when, in a firm voice, she began to relate smil- 
ingly: “I was so frightened that the cold perspiration broke out 
on my body. Suddenly a light arose before me which said: 
‘Dear child, your resignation pleases our Lord. To show the 
world that there is a higher power, you will again rise, you will 





Teresa in her sufferings 


not die this time. You are permitted to suffer still more and 
help priests save souls. Her bronchitis and pains in the 
lungs vanished entirely with the ringing of the evening Angelus 
on November 19, 1926. 

On Good Friday, 1927, her wounds on hands and feet 
opened through and through. The mere sight of the larger 
wounds above and the smaller ones in the palms of her hands 
and the soles of her feet make one shudder. 

In the room near the bed of the passion-ecstacies of Teresa 
Neumann all mockery and scorn cease. Nearly everyone of 


the thousands of visitors leaves this strange room deeply moved. 
To be continued. 


9 99 
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The Tears of the Poor Quench the 
Flames of Purgatory 





URING Advent of the year 1590, St. Mary Magda- 
lene de Pazzi received word of the death of her 
pious and charitable mother. With all the love with 
which her heart was filled for her dear mother, the 

saint gave vent to her supplications for the soul of the departed. 

While reciting the Miserere, St. Mary Magdalene was rapt in 





ecstacy. She beheld in purgatory the soul of her mother, very 
cheerful and contented. The flames of purgatory were being 
quenched around her by the tears of the poor who were weeping 
over her death. After a short time St. Mary Magdalene saw 
the soul of her dearly beloved mother ascend gloriously into 
heaven. One of the causes of her speedy admission to the eter- 
nal joys was her great charity toward the needy and toward 


religious. 
In the life of St. Ida of Toggenbur we read something very 


remarkable concerning the great relief afforded to the poor 
souls by alms. After her maternal uncle had died, Ida said to 
the children of the deceased: “Alas! how terribly your father 
is suffering! I know this by Divine revelation. Therefore, I 
beg you in his name to give to the poor meat, butter and bread 
as alms for one entire year.” After this had been done, Ida 
perceived that, on account of the generosity with which the chil- 
dren had given the alms, and on account of her own prayers, 
the father had been delivered from half of his pains. Learning 
of this, the children gave the same alms for another year, after 
which the saint told them that their father was free from all 
pain, but was still in need of a garment. To procure this, the 
children clothed the poor for one year, and then Ida could give 
them the consoling assurance that he now enjoyed eternal rest. 
Bolandus, in his Life of St. Ida, says that the garment which was 
still lacking to the father was the robe of eternal glory, the pri- 
vation of which was his only suffering. 

In the revelations of St. Bridget we read that her husband, 
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Ulpho, after his death appeared to her and besought her to sell 


his silverware and the horses to which he had been too much - 


attached, and to give the proceeds to the poor. The silver 
goblets she should give to poor churches, so that they might be 
used in the service of the altar, “because such alms,” he as- 
sured her, “are very pleasing to God.” 


a 


Benedictine Laybrothers 


Many readers of “Tabernacle and Purgatory’’ are to some extent 
acquainted with the life and work of Benedictine Fathers and Sisters, 
but have heard little or nothing about the life of the Benedictine 
Laybrother. 

The Laybrother is to the Benedictine Family what St. Joseph was 
in the humble household of Nazareth: he performs the manual labor 
in house, field and garden and workshop and thus enables the Monks 
to chant the divine praises in choir, to teach school and to labor for the 
salvation of souls. 

Many a young man has long been wishing to make sure of eternal 
life by becoming a good religious after turning away from the turmoil, 
cares and distractions of the world and then earnestly following Christ. 
He feels that he has no calling for the sacred priesthood; he lacks the 
means and talents for a prolonged course of studies leading to pro- 
fessional life and shirks its awful responsibilities, but he is anxious to 
consecrate himself to the service of God. If this is the case, your de- 
sire may be realized by becoming a Laybrother in the Order of St. 
Benedict. 

Only two miles from the Convent of Perpetual Adoration, near 
Clyde, Missouri, there is such a place where healthy, God-fearing young 
men, who desire to lead a life consecrated to the service of God, will 
receive a hearty welcome. 

For further information write to the Rev. Father Instructor, 

Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri 


pede = ape 
Let Us Not Grow Weary 


For the past eight years all the alms sent to the lamented 
Rev. Father Lukas Etlin, O.S.B., has been distributed by him in 
so just and enlightened a way, that it has reached those institu- 
tions where need is greatest. After a visitation of Austrian con- 
vents made by order of Pope Pius XI, by Cardinal Fruehwirth 
of Rome, His Eminence reported to the Holy Father that 28 
convents of Carinthia, Austria, alone would have had to close 
their doors had not alms been received from Clyde. 

Pitiable need has existed in the convents in Europe since 
the war. It still exists, and the religious will continue to feel its 
effects for some time to come. Numerous letters of condolence 


um 
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reach us from those good religious for whom the charitable Rev. 
Father Lukas ceased not to appeal. Let us not grow weary in 
aiding them. With assistance for a few years more they will be 
in position to help themselves. Shall we now let misfortune 
befall them after having been instrumental in keeping them from 
dissolution during the most critical years just passed ? 


Venerable Mother, Innsbruck, Tyrol, Jan. 21, 1928. 
(Here we omit a lengthy letter of condolence and expressions of 

highest esteem for the universally mourned Rev. Father Lukas). 
What a consolation filled my heart when I learned that despite 
Rev. Father Lukas having been called to his reward, you will continue 
his charitable work in which the Sisters have aided him hand in hand 
for the past years. By the depreciation of our money we lost every- 
thing; yet we have a large community to support. Many are sick from 
privation. We are under heavy expenses. I now pray to dear Father 
Lukas to move kind hearts to have pity on our need, for he under- 
stood our want so well! I entreat you, and the noble benefactors, in 
the name of the dear deceased Father Lukas, have compassion on our 
convent for the love of Jesus! We pray and plead unceasingly for our 
benefactors to obtain for them blessings and graces; we offer every- 
thing for those who come to our aid. In the spring and fall the good 
Father Lukas always sent us more alms than at other times, as your 
account books will show, for at these two seasons of the year our need 
is the greatest. — Placing all into the Sacred Heart of Jesus, I remajyh... 
Mother saenetelinersy & 





Re 


Reverend dear Father Lukas,* 0/2 /as- Aachen, + 


You have again given us great aid by sending us the last alms. 
We were moved to tears for such kindness on the part of our charitable 
benefactors in America. There are fifty homes for children which are 
connected with our motherhouse. These children are all unutterably 
poor. We have passed through some sad years since the war, and we 
will feel its effects for many years to come. But in you, again, Divine 
Providence sent a friend to help us. Our cares are now the greatest 
because it is necessary to provide fuel during the cold winter months. 
Alas! our fuel bill from last winter has not yet been paid. Therefore 
your generous gift was so welcome! Our home at Eschweiler is also 
very badly in need. The parents of the poor forlorn little children 
work in the factories; and the little ones are pitiably neglected in body 
and soul. All these dear ones we recommend to your benevolence. . . 

With reverence and esteem, Sr. Teresa, 


*Dec. 16, 1927 he was called to his eternal reward. 


—_—___¢2_______ 
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March, 1928 


A priest of Massachusetts writes: ‘‘Many, many thanks for your 
pamphlets which arrived very promptly... It was very kind of you to 
make such a price, as I had determined to put them into the rack, even 
if I had to stand a little financial loss, because I wanted my parishion- 
ers to have real pious and interesting literature for lent. Your collec- 
tion is an admirable one, and the pamphlets are written with so much 
unction.”’ 

From a man in Canada: “I think your booklets are very beautiful 
and have been of untold value to one endeavoring to change a wicked, 
sinful life into a good one.” 


Go to Joseph (Feast March 19th) 
The dignity and sanctity of St. Joseph; devotion to him recom- 
mended by the saints;- his feasts; St. Joseph the powerful protect- 
or — advocate in every need — patron of a happy death. 10 cts. 





Devotions to St. Joseph 
Contains novenas, litany and many prayers. 6 cts. each 


From Olivet to Calvary 


Meditations on our Lord’s Passion: Jesus in His agony — He is 
mocked — scourged — crowned with thorns — sentenced to 
death. Jesus carries His Cross — is crucified — dies on the 


Cross. Litany and prayers. 6 cts. each 


The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
Means of consoling the outraged Heart of Jesus. The origin and 
object of these devotions; their value and beauty. Suitable re- 
flections, devotions and prayers. 6 cts. each 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 
Reflections, litany, many prayers. From Pittsburgh: ‘It is the 
most inspiring booklet I have ever read.’’ — California: ‘‘Through 
the prayers contained therein I have received many wonderful 
graces. Your booklets are doing a remarkable amount of good.” 
6 cts. each 


Devotion to the Holy Face 
Meditations on the adorable Face of our Lord in His childhood — 
manhood — in His agony on Mt. Olivet — during the crowning 
with thorns. The agonizing Face of Jesus on the Cross; His 
glorious Face in the Resurrection. Prayers. 6 cts. each 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 
Aims to nourish a tender compassion for our sorrowing Mother. 
From California: ‘‘No one can read even a part of those beautiful 
prayers and explanations without a feeling of loving pity for the 
Sorrowful Mother.” 6 cts. each 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 
Brief history of this Crucifix; manifestations of the “Holy 
Christ;”’ testimonies of physicians, marvels witnessed by bishops, 
priests and pilgrims. 10 cts. each 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Our Rosaries 


When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed 
with the Bridgetine, Dominican, Crosier and Papal indulgences. 


Extra quality, medium cocoa bead on sterling silver chain, with 
artistic cross and center piece of same, length 19 in. .......... 
Handsome rosary, medium oval beads on extra strong silver 
plated chain; two links between beads. Nickel bound 
cross, oxidized center piece, length 24 in. \.....................-..... 
Small Matted Jet rosary 18% in. long on silver plated chain 
with oxidized silver cross. Figure of Sacred Heart inlaid 
my $60 GEGMO OH COMUBTT-DEOCO .n.n Fai ccn sins. cnn cnncccssewncensncundesaccooes 
Attractive rosary, medium oval beads on steel chain, artistic 
eross and Immaculate Conception center piece, 18 in. -~....... 
Irish Horn rosary, made in Dublin. Beads and cross of horn, on 
steel chain; medium large beads, light to carry and inde- 
etrubtitie:for:-use; SI 40. sins i ck hs ee cntndeeaes 
Large cocoa beads on steel chain, nickel bound cross 
Medium-beads on metal chain, artistic oxidized center connec- 
tien ané@. cross, teagth 31 i@... ..202. sci Ge as 
Strong rosary, round beads, mounted on chain of double thick- 
ness. Beautiful oxidized cross with raised figure, 16 in. .... 
Medium round cocoa beads, with chain between, length 24 in., 
nickel bound cross 
Medium oval cocoa beads, with or without chain between 
Medium oval cocoa beads; which please all, 35 cts. Larger beads 
Large or small cocoa beads 


First Communion rosary. Appropriately made of Imitation 
Mother of Pearl on silver finish chain. The crucifix is nicely 
modeled with lilies. The center connection has a beautiful 
figure of Our Lord and St. John, length 16 in. -.-........:........ 


Black rectangular beads on metal chain 





Hanging Crucifixes 


Fine Rosewood Crucifix, with artistic oxidized corpus, 12 . $2.00 
Real Ebony, Oxidizéd Corpus 
Beveled edges 93% in. 2.50; 7% - ~ 460 


3 in. 0.35; 4% in. 0.60 


Plain edges 6 in. 0.90; 8% in. 1.50 


4 in. 0.40; 5 in. 0.50 
6 in. . 0.75; 10 in. 2.00 


When remittance accompanies order, Crucifixes wilt be enriched with 
the Papal indulgences, the indulgences of the stations and of the dying. 


Nickel bound Crucifixes 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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